loosely written, are pleasing, and interest us by their pic-
turesqueness.

If a genial recurrence of the ray divine should occur for
a few weeks, I shall certainly attempt it. I had the whole
of the two cantos in my mind before I began it; certainly
the first canto is more perfect, has more of the true wild
weird spirit than the last. I laughed heartily at the con-
tinuation in Blackwood) which I have been told is by
Maginn : it is in appearance, and appearance only, a good
imitation; I do not doubt that it gave more pleasure, and
to a greater number, than a continuation by myself in the
spirit of the first two cantos.

COLERIDGE (from Table Talk)

COLERIDGE AND LAMB
Nor has the rolling year twice measured
From sign to sign its steadfast course,
Since every mortal power of Coleridge
Was frozen at its marvellous source;
The rapt One, of the godlike forehead,
The heaven-eyed creature sleeps in earth :
And Lamb, the frolic and the gentle,
Has vanished from his lonely hearth.
Like clouds that rake the mountain-summits,
Or waves that own no curbing hand,
How fast has brother followed brother
From sunshine to the sunless land!
WORDSWORTH
(from Extempore Effusion upon the Death of James Hogg)
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